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Wore. The nnmberof-the King exceedethotirs: 

For Gods lake,Coufui,ftay till all come in, 

} . \ ■ 1. ' . ' " . J * - ' v- 

The'Trmnpct founds a Parley* Enter Sir 
Walter'S !unt. 

Slant. 1 conic with gracious offers from the King, 

If you vouch fa Feme hearing,and refpedt. 

Hotjp. Welcome,Sir WalterSlmt: 

And would to God you were of our determination. 
Some of vs lone you well : and cuen thofefome 
Enuie your great defcruings,and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of cur qtialitie, 

But ftaniragsfmflrvs like an Encmie. 

Slant. And Hcauen defend,but ftill T fhould ftand fo. 
So long as out of Limit/and true Rule, 

You ftand againft anoynted Mareftie. 

But to my Charge. 

The King hath lent to know 

The nature of your Griefe$,and whereupon 

You coniure from the Brcft of Ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftilitie, teaching his dotious Land 
Audacious Crueltie. If that the King 
Haue any way your good Deferts forgot. 

Which he confeffeth to be manifold* 

He bids you name your Griefes,and with all fpeed 
You (hall haue your dcftres,with intcreft 
And Pardon absolute for your felfe, and thefe. 

Herein mis-led,hy your fuggeftion. 

Hotjp . ThcKingiskindc: 

And well wee know, the King 

Knowes at what time to promife,when to pay. 

My Father,my Vnckle ? and my fclfe. 

Did giue him that fame Royaltie he wcarcs: 

And when he was not fixe and twentie ftrong, 

Sicke in the Worlds regard > wrctched,and low, 

A poore vnminded Out-law,fneaking home, 

My Father gaue him welcome to the (bore: 

And when he heard him fweare,and vc w to God, 

He came but to be Duke of Lancafter, 

To fue his Liaerie,and begge his Peace, 

With teares of Innocencie,and tcarmes of Zealc; 

My Father,in kinde heart and piety mou'd, 

Swore him nfiiftance,and perform’d it too. 

Now,when the Lords and Barons of the Realme 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did leane to him. 

The more and Icfte came in with Cap and Knee, 

Met him in Boroughs/Cicies, Villages, 

Attended him on Bridges,flood in Lancs, 

Layd Gifts before him,proffer’d him their Oathcs, 

Gaue him their Keires,as Pages followed him, 

Eucn at the hee!cs,m golden multitudes# 

He prefently,as Grcatnefle knowes it felfe, 

Steps me a little higher then his Vow 
M$de to my Father,while his blood was poore, 
Vpontbe-haked fhore at Raucnfpurgh : 

And now(forfooth) takes on him to reforme 
Some certaihe Edifts.and fomc ftrait Decrees, 

That lay too heauie on the Common-wealth; 

Cryes out vpon abufes,feemes to weepe 
Oucr his Countries Wrongs: and by this Face, 

This fecitnngBrow of lufticc,did he winne 
The hearts of all that hee did angle for. 

Proceeded further,cut me oft the Heads 
Of all the Fauorires,thar the abfenc King 
la deputation left behinde him heere. 


WHen hcc was pcrfqnall in the Irilh War 
Slant. Tut,I came not tp heare tbi*f 
Hotjp. Then to the point* 

In Ihorc time after, hee depos'd the King, 

Soonc after thatjdepriu^ him of his Life • 

And in the neck of that,task’c the whole Stat 
To make that worfc,fuffer'd his Kinfman * 

• Who is,if cuery Owner were plac’d, * rc *> 
Indcedc hie King,tobe engag’d in Wales 
There,without Ranfome,to lyc forfeited : 
Difgrac'd me in my happie Viftories, 

‘ Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vnckle from the Councell-Boord 
In rage difmifs’d my Father from the Court’ 
Broke Oath on Oath,commit ted Wrong on W 
And in conc!ufipn>drouc vs to feeke out r ° n & 
This Head of fafetie; and withall,to pric 
Into his Title: the which wee finde 
Too indirect, for long continuance. 

Slu*t. Shall I returnc this anfwer to the Kino > 
Hotjp. Not fo, Sir Walter, ° 

Wec’lc with-draw a while : 

Goc to the King,and let there be impawn’d 
Some iuretic for a fafe rcturne agame, 

And in the Morning early (ball my Vnckle * 

Bring him our purpofe: and fo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of Grace and T 
Hot/];. And’t may befto wcefhall. 

Blunt. Pray Heaucn you doe. txtm. 


Scena Ouarta. 


Enter the xZrch-Bifhop ofTorke,and Sir Michel 

Arch.VUc^ooA Sir Mtchell, beare this fealedBriefc 
With winged haftetothe Lord Marftudl, 

This to my Coufin Scroope, and all the reft 
To whom they arc diredled. 

If you knew how much they doe import, 

You would make hafle. 

Sir Mich. My good Lord, I guefle their tenor, 

Arch. Like enough you doe. 

To morrow,good Sir MichellM a day, 

Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch. For Sir,at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truly giuen to vnderftand. 

The King,with mightie and quick-rayfed Power, 
Meetes with Lord Harry: and I feare^ir Michel , 
What with the ficknefie of Northumberland, 
Whofe Power was in the firft proportion; 

And what with Owen Glewdorvers abfence thence, 
Who with them was rated firmely tbo. 

And comes net in,ouer-rurd by Prophecies, 

I fearc the Power of Percy is too weak<?, 

To wage an inftant tryall with the. King. 

Sir Mich. Why,my good Lord,you need not feare, 
There isTiowglas^nd Lord tJMortmer. 

Arch. No y (JWor timer is not there. 

Sir 7Mic. But there is Mordakc^ernonjLotA Bvrj Tut 
And there is my Lord of Worccfter, 

And a Head of gallant Warriors, 

Noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. A* 
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qle Firft Fart ofX m/Henry the Fourth 

^ r r-V n dl'o'thcre is . but yet the King hath drawnc \ 

, tZiinbad ofallche Land togetrlier: - . 

■fhe^P e v\ r alcs, Lord Adwof Lancaftcr, 

ThC m'hIc Wcft.nerUnd, and warlike 'Blunt 
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. , nv mo eCotriua!s,and dearc men 
and command in Armes. 

° t'T' Doubt not my Lord, he frail be well oppos’d 
a l I hope no le(fe? Yet needful! Vis to feare, 

1 ropreuefl? the Sir Mtchell i peed ; 

f (lo-d Pern tlli; ' uc not > crc ths Kin S 

Uilft his power, he meanes to vifit vs: 

Dl 1 hath heard ©four Confederacie, 
rtis but YVifedome to make ftrong againft him i 
Therefore make half, I muft go write againe 
p other Friends: and fo farewell,Sit MM. 


Exeunt. 


Aclm Quintus. Scena Trima. 


Enter the King, Prince cf(Pales .Lord hbn of Laneafter, 
Earle of t*/ejlmerUnd,Sir Walter Blunt, 
and FMjiaffe. 

Kin*. How bloodily theSunne begins copcerc 
About yon busky hill: the day lookes pale 
Ac his diftemperature. 

prin. TheSoutherne winde 
Doth play tbe Trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by his hollow whiftling in the Leaucs, 

Fortcls aTenipeft,and a blurring day. 

! King. Then with the lofers l^t it fympathize, 
Fcrnocbing-can feemefoule to thofc that win. 

The Trumpet founds. 

Enter WorCefer. 

King. How now my Lord of Worfter? Tis not well 
That you and 1 flioulcf meet vpon iuch cearmcs. 

As now we meet. You haue dccciu’d our cruft. 

And made vs dofrc our cafic Robes of peace, 

To crufli our old lirnbes in vngeptlc Steele: 

This isnoc well,my Lord,this is not well. 

What fay you to it? Will you againc vnkntt 

This churlifh knot of all-abhorred W arre? . 

And moue in that obedient Orbe againe. 

Where you did giue a faire and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhalTci Meteor, 

Aprodigie of Feare, and a Portent 
Otbroached Mifcheefe, to the vnborne Times? 

Wor . Heareme,my Liege : 

For mine ovvnepart, I could be well content 

Toentertaii^ethe Lagge-end of my life.•, 

With quiet houres: For i do proteft, 

Ihaue not fought the day ofriiis diflike. 

King. You haqe not fought it : how comes it then? 
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 

Prin. Peace,Chcvvct,peace. 

Wor. It pleasM your Maiefty, to tuxne.your lookes 
Of Fauour, from my Sclfe, and all our Hoafe ; 

And yet I mud remember youmy Lord, 

VVe were the firft, and deareft of your Friends : 

For you, my (laffp of Office d^I bxeakq . 

^ RichardsWirx, and poaft^d.^ay and nigKt 
i o mecte you on the way,and kiffe your hftud, 


When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing lo ftrong and fortunate, as 1 ; 

It was my Selfc, my Brother, and his Sonne, 

That brought you home,and boldly did cut-d«rc 
The danger of the tin e. You fwere to vs, 

And you did fwearc that Oath at Doncaftcr, 

Thar you did nothing of purpofe ’gainft the State, 

Nqr chime no further, then your new-falne right. 

The feare of Gaunt, Dukcdomc of Laneafter, 

To this, we fwarc our aide : But in fbort fpace, 

Jt rain’d downc Fortune Chowring on your head. 

And fuch a floud of Greatnefie fell on yotr. 

What with our helpe,whac with theabfent King, 
What with theiniuries ofw3nton time, 

The Teeming iufferanccs that you had borne. < 

And the contrarious Windes that held the King 
So long in the vnlucky Irtfh Warres, 

That all in England did repute him dead : 

And from thisfwarme of faire aduanrages. 

You tooke occafion to be quickly woo’d. 

To gripe the generall fway mto your band, A 
Forgot your Oath to vs at Doncaftcr, 

And being fed by V3, you vs’d vs fo. 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowe> Bird, 

Vieth the Sparrow, did opprefle our Neft, 

Grew by our Feeding* to fo great abulke, 

1 hat cuen our Loue durft not come necre.your fight 
For feare of fwallowing : But with nimble wing 
We were inforc’djor lafety f^k.e,, to flye 
Out ofyour light, and raiic this prefent Heady 
Whereby we ftand oppofedby iuch meanes 
As you your felfe, haue forg’d agsinft your felfe. 

By vnkindc vfage, dangerous ^upteiiance, 

And violation of all faith and'i rath 
Sworne to vs in yonger enterprize. 

Kin* Thefe things indeede you haue aftieMlated, 
proclaim’d at Market Crofft's^cad in Churches, 

To face the Gaiment ofR^bellion 
With fome fine colour, that may plcafe the eye 
Of fickle Changelings, and poore Difcontents, - 
Which gape, and rub the Elbow at thenewes 
Ofhurly burly Innouation : 

And neuer yet did Infurrcttion want 
Such water-colours, to impaint his caufc: 

Nor moody Beggars,ttaruing for a time 
Of pelUTncll hauocke,ana cotifufion. 

Prin. In both our Armies, there is many a ioule 
Shall pay full dearely fox this encounter, 
a] f once chey^oyne in triall. Tell your Nephew, 

^ The Prince of Wales doth ioync with all the world 
I n praife of Henry Percic : By my Hopes, 

This p refen t enterprize jet off his head, 

, I do not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

I More a&iuc, yaUaur,or niorew.aliant yong. 

More daring,or more bold,is rtow 3liue, ^ 

To grace this latter Age with Noble deeds# . f> 

For my part, I may fpeake it tp.my lhame, 

I haue a Truant beene to Chiualry, 

And fo I heare^he doth account me too : 

Yet this before my Fathers Maicfty, Mr*' 

I am content that he fhall take the oddes 
Of his great name and eftimation, ?, , . < 

And will,to faue the blood on either fide* ' %. . 

Try fortune with him, in a Single Fight., 

Ktng. An^d Prince of WaleSyfo dare we. venter thee 
Albeit, cohfidsrMions infvuw 
















































































